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on the road for the purpose of plundering it. This must have been very unpleasant for the wretched pilgrims, who had to walk for about eight hours at a stretch, the ground being too rough to ride. The road itself was bad enough in all conscience. We could only hope that no such necessity would arise this time, but we were told it was by no means unlikely. About three miles from Medina we turned west, crossed the railway, and thenceforward were slowly ascending. We passed quite unmolested through the enemy's lines ; not a shot was fired in our direction, though shells from the forts were bursting less than half a mile to our left. By three o'clock we had entered the mountains and Medina was no longer visible. An hour later we caught another and final glimpse of the dome and minarets of the Haram just appearing through a cleft in the hills.
We plodded slowly and steadily onwards, the road getting rougher and the country more rugged with every step we took. At times we got off and walked for a bit-to stretch our legs and rest from the monotonous and fatiguing motion of the camel. By sundown, when we halted for five minutes for the evening prayer, we had ascended quite a thousand feet. As night fell the cold became severe, and a keen wind sprang up that chilled us to the bone. Still ascending, we stumbled along what was more like the bed of a torrent than a road. Fortunately there was a good moon or there would have been many accidents.
The pilgrims, who had been very quiet all day, now tried to keep up their spirits by singing, shouting, and firing guns. When first this began, I made sure we were attacked ; but apparently it is quite a common way of passing the time. The whole way to Yembu there was a ripple of shots up and down the line. Some people say the idea is to frighten the Bedou robbers by showing them that the pilgrims are armed. I should think it was very much more likely to draw on an attack. By eleven o'clock most of them were too tired and hungry even for this ; by midnight I began to wonder if we were ever going to stop. We had been fourteen hours continuously under way and had eaten nothing since the morning except a few dates, which we had to swallow as best we could on